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For his mighty mood-daring shall the dear trea-
sure bid.
Haste  now  and  be  speedy,   and  bid  them  in

straightway,

The kindred-band gather'd together, to see us,
And in words say thou eke that they be well

comen
To the folk of the Danes.    To the door of the

hall then
Went    Wulfgar,    and    words   withinward    he

flitted:                                                               390

He  bade   me   to  say you,  my   lord   of fair

battle,
The elder of East-Danes,  that he  your  blood

knoweth,

And that unto him are ye the sea-surges over,
Ye lads hardy-hearted, well come to land hither;
And now may ye wend you all in war-raiment
Under the battle-mask Hrothgar to see.
But here let your battle-boards yet be abiding,
With your war-weed and slaughter-shafts, issue

of words.
Then rose  up   the  rich  one,  much warriors

around him,

Chosen heap of the thanes, but there some abided
The  war-gear  to  hold,   as the wight  one was

bidding.                                                            401